Not for jour lineage nor your wealth, I guess;
But now I know, in utter certainness,
That in great lordship, if I well advise,
There is great servitude in sundry wise.

"I may not act as every plowman may;
My people have constrained me that I take
Another wife, and this they ask each day;
And now the pope, hot rancour thus to slake,
Consents, I dare the thing to undertake;
And truly now this much to you I'll say,
My new wife journeys hither on her way.

"Be strong of heart and leave at once her place.
And that same dower that you brought to me,
Take it again, I grant it of my grace;
Return you to your father's house/' said he;
"No man may always have prosperity;
With a calm heart I urge you to endure
The stroke of Fortune or of adventure."

And she replied again, of her patience:

"My lord," said she, "I know, and knew always

How that between your own magnificence

And my poor state, no person can or may

Make a comparison in an equal way.

I never held me worthy or of grade

To be your wife, no, nor your chambermaid.

"And in this house, where lady you made me
(The High God do I take now to witness.
And as He truly may my soul's joy be),
I never held me lady nor mistress,
But only servant to your worthiness;
And ever shall, while my life may endure,
Beyond all worldly beings, that is sure.

"That you so long, of your benignity,
Have held me here in honour in this way.
Where I was never worthy, once, to be,
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